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Duel with the Paſſons, 
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NOnviac'd by Reaſon, I her Laws obey, . : 
And yield my ſelf to her impartial Sway ; 
A ſteady Courſe by her Directions ſteer,  ' 

'* Norcruel Rocks, nor fatal Quick-ſands fear, 
long in Paſſion's lawleſs Waves have roll d. 
Nor by a calmer Thought was eꝰer controuPd;  - | 
umultuqus Mirth, falſe fleeting Glances, all 
As Paſſion heady, in Enjoyment pall. © - 
Dne while I thought the Grape's inviting Juice 
Muſt eaſie Thoughts and gayeſt Joys produce; 
ndulg'd my ſelf in Luxury and Eaſe, ec 
And ſpar'd no Coſt my Appetite to pleaſe : 
nligid found, I try*d the Joys of Love, 
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| did each variqus Scene of Pleaſure prove. | 
a \omantick Scenes] nor Love, nor Wine, nor Mirth,” 
an give us Joys againſt Affliction Prob; 


Reaſon alone, unerring guides our Way, . 
Directs our Steps from Paths which lead aftray, 
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I Aerial Pleaſures SRP cloye - 
n 138 


How, vain are all our Hopes of future. Joy ? 
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EI" Fram Childhood ro ON Ape we fondly. pleaſe 
Qur ſetves with Proſpects of the abſent Pils: oO 


. i; Wine Children rath, impatient of Reſtfaink— 
We long for ſomething which we always want; 
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When riper Years from Bondage ſets us free, 
K wiſh'd jor Herti op 7 y 


To Exceſs.we MPO. run, 
And a. 2 $599 BY in hea y Liquor drown ; 


Or if ſo happy to eſcape thar'$ re, | f 
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Our Paſſions ſoon new Chains for us prepare, 


And ſer eg times mare enſlav' d, pay Homage * the 
air, «| 
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e thots ill which do 8 controul, 
_ Thoſe Doubts (my Friend) which in your = 
ro 

And no kind Thought can calm your anxious Soul. 

The. Maid alone does all your I houghts employ, N 

In: her alone is Center'd all your ſoy. 
Tell you of Charms that Wine, or Mirth beſtow, 
Of juſter Pleaſures that from Friendſhip flow, © 

Ol Reaſon's Laws, which only can controul 
Tumultuous Paſſion, and enlarge the Sou, 


- » Beſtowtrae Joy, and make the Man to be 


The bleſs d Abode of the * 


. Far Mirth ond Wine you tell me it is dull, | 
For Friendſhips Charms poſſeſs them to the full; 
For Reaſon's Rules can more in Reaſon be 15 

_ Than Love for Love returnid; What Harmony F 
ke two kind Souls ſo cloſely joyn'd in one? 

No other Gueſt can find the ſmalleſt Room; 
Each thinks the ſame, with the ſame View they ſee, 
United, all cheir en apa Ads agree,” 5 


* ln Fancy this {my Friend) alone's enjoy'd, 0 
Tour Ming Yo Chimera 5 employs. 
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Yrs : why fo- reftleſs?- whence hefe Jealous 11, 
hich in your Soul do ev*ry Hour ariſe ? 5 
Why do your Thoughts deny your Eye. lids Re = 5 
Why is your Mind with anxious Tk OE | 
Why in deep Agony doſt wiſh to die, 

But in the. Grave to loſe ous Mie? 1 7 
Is this the Peace _ from chat U nid esl 
Is this the Harmony that Love beſtows! 

For this forſake ev'n Friendſhip's real Charms, . 
To yield to "ERROR Feen er Nel 
'T Fre = 


You fag iT Sid RE - 
Troubles below do from 3 * . 
Some are. in Love; nor ſhou d a'Blils ſo great b 
As that, be purchas d at a cheaper Rate: 5 
Nor Bleſſings i in themſelves admit to be 
Gain'd, without conſtant Toil and 3 r 
To gain a common Friend re _ — 
Vou Application with Atten 7 35 
Than how much more to be — uh, bel. 
To be of her as ſhe of me poſſeſs d. 
Kind Heay?n grant this, and you ſhall quickly fe 
Tranſports more great than theſe polleld by — 37 
A willing Convert by my Joys be made, 
id own, for ſuch a Bliſs too . Price pad 
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= EF Belijevernie Friend H am ont or? 
Proſpects by Paſſion rais'd FARE are, ITE 
As Sights which thro? th? encreaſing Glaſs n 3/ 
D-lufive all, as nothing,” empty, van; 
. 45 Bubbles. made in Water by the Ria. g 
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+ Thoſe boundleſs Hopes which wein Paſſion found, 
Tack Nog? 5 is: tells us are. unſound. 
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The eager Youth, who blames the ling'ring Day; 

Pants for the Minute, curſes Time's Delay ; 

Out-ſtrips the Wind, while to the Bride he flies 

In folded Arms, and murm'ring Accents dies. 

*  Awak'd, he wonders whence that Rapture's Riſe, 
Why ſuch his Hopes, or why ſo ſmall the Bliſs; 

Why ſuch the Coſt, or why fo ſmall the Gain, 

For endleſs Slav'ry, but RefleQion's Pain, 
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Fond Man by Paſſion thus is led aſtray, 
And headlong hurry'd with impetuqus Sway ; 
Depriv'd of Freedom can't be faid to chuſe, 
While Fancy's Dictates only he purſues, 
And vainly hopes thoſe calmer Joys to find, 
Which only are to Reaſon's Ways aſſign'd. 


Thus to reach Home the lonely Trav'ler ſtrives, 
Thinks the Time tedious till he there arrives ; 
So not content to travel by the Light, 
He tempts the Dangers of the gloomy Night: 
Betray' d by Darkneſs, wand”ring far from Home, 
Lofing his Courſe, remoter Paths does roam; 
Mourning his Raſhneſs ; at Return of Day, 


Weary and hopeleſs, he purſues his Way. 


Wretched is he who yields himſelf a Slave 
To each Delire his Appetite may crave, 
Who knows not how to curb th* unruly Will, 
Burt's led aſtray by each prevailing Ill: 
Who blindly follows where his Paſſion leads, 

Whilſt ev'ry lawleſs Path of Life he treads, 
To gain a Bliſs which flies his wild Embrace, 
And only leads him in a Fairy Chace. 

(Rood 


| So Men in Dreams, oppreſoꝰd with Drought, have 
Upon the Margin of a Chriſtal Flood; 
8 Sn Where 
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Duel with the Paſlons. 5 
Where lab' ring hard, to ſip the Water ſeem, - | 
And ſlack their Thirſt with the fantaſtick Stream. 
Wak*diwith the Toil, the pleaſing Riv'lets fly, 
And Diſappointments Pangs their Place ſupply. . 
So real Ills our heady Acts attend. 
And Hopes of Bliſs in Deſparation end. 


But bleſs'd is he who Reaſon's Law obeys, 
Whom no tempeſtuous ruffling Paſſion ſways, 
Who knows to curb the Will, reſtrain Deſire, 
And quench the Heat of Luſt's unruly Fire; 
Who Peace can in an adverſe Fortune find, 
And bear the Shocks of Fate with ſteady Mind. 
Lord of himſelf, his Soul 1s ever clear ; 8 
To Hope no Captive, nor a Slave to Fear; | 
But juſtly gives each Part of Life its. Due, 45K 
't dread this State too much, nor fondly that 


| (purſue z 
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Wiſely, content with Providence's Care, 
Enjoys his Portion, tho” the ſmalleſt Share,,  - 

Will not unthankfully himſelf deprivtie | 
Of what he has, if Heav'n don't largely give 
Who knows tis not the Pageantry of State, | 

The Show of Pleaſure that attends the Great, 

That makes us happy, or true Pleaſures give, 

Or can our Mind from anxious Care retrieve ; 

Convinc'd, this outward Pomp can only pleaſe 

At diſtant View; brought near it uhdeceives, 


A finiſh*d Picture at due Diſtance place, CY 
The Eyes ſeem brisk, ejec̃t 2 Grace, 5 
The Blood ſeems flowing in a painted Face: 
But when approach d, bare Colours they appear, 
The Life, the Heat, and Motion's wanting there, 
The pleaſing Object turns to Ridicule; * 
Before rever'd, contemned now as dull. 1 
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* 7 _ The Amorons War, Lo 
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Fe 150 Riches Ude or Eſtatk, "i 
Nor what'the meaner World calls Forrunate, 
That make us happy; but à peaceful Mind, 
Diſcreet, and wiſe, to Piety enclin'd, 
That Mankind loves and ſee ; Nel hboor'sPeack; 
Not baſely envies all his Wealth's Encreaſe, 
But always ready the Diftre&d to aid, 4 0 
With Counſel when perp lex d, when poor with Bread 
A juſt Content juſt Actions do afford: 
A Genergus Action! is its own Reward. 60 


| Nor Bede much, bf little we gebe 
"ae whence Content and Satisfaction flow: 

But from the Approbation of the Mind. 

That what We can we give, and well . 

He that fo gives, altho the Giſt's hut ſmall, 

Speaks a brave Soul, in that he gives his All: 


The happy Conſequent the Generous find, J 
A ſteady Temper and a chearful Mind ir ; 
Proves his Contentment ; 3 in What he receives, 15 a 
ge 'of meanly 1 . 205 of _ ſis 6855 ne 
ne 5 *r 
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1 The DEFEAT: Or, the 


10 VER  vanguiſh'd, * 


ET n 1 als the graver Tribe. 
Dulneß affect; let them their Lives deſcribe; 

Let them their Deeds in duller Proſe rehearſe, Ft 

With Lovers only ſuits Heroick Verſe, 

Love and the Muſes near related are, y a 

Equal Careſſes from their Goddeſs harre. 

When the bright Queen does ſweep the Milky Way, 


And all the Graces round her Charriot tray, - ' © * 
The Muſes hover o'er the Goddeſs Head. C 


_— 
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In pleaſing Notes proclaim her Empire ſpread, 

: gentle. Songs aranng relate each ſoft and tender 
(Deed. 

' The Muſes they a ſaddeſt Weeds pur on, 
When Venus did her fair Adonis mourn: ' 1 
When the lov'd Yourh did in the Foreſt fall, 

The Muſes waited at his Funeral; bh! het 
In doleful Verſe ſung his untimely Death, 

And ſadly mourn'd the Youth's depatted Breath. | 
They, only they, kept Conſort: with her Moan, 
Whilſt all the Graces fix*d ſtood looking on. 

DiſhrivePd Hair around their Shoulders hung, 93 
Whilſt deen Grief lock'd upeach lil ent Tongue. 


The Muſes now ſhall teach my Youthful NIN 
Inſtruct me how to tell of ſoft Deſir e:: 
Inſtrut my Love in ſofteſt Notes to write, 

In flowing Numbers ev'ry Thought endite, 

To tell how firſt I took the Paſſion i in, ; 


hcſt my Soul Impreſfion took, and did to ove begin, 
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Long had I liv'd a calm and quiet Life, 
Nor knew what meant the Names of Care or Strife; 
Friendſhip alone reign'd in my Youthful Breaſt, 

In Friendſhip's Charms alone my ſelf careſt: 
Pleas'd with its Sweets, in Extaſie Ila, ; 
And in Seraphic Love I paſs'd the Time away 
Nor knew as yet what other Love cou'd be, 
And Cupid ſeem'd an empty Name to me. 


** 


Thus ſpent my Time © Pg 
But O Reverſe of Fate! PFarewel ye Joys, | 
Farewel ye pleaſing Thoughts that did my mh _ 

5 : „ | Ploy, 


Another Scene preſents it ſelf to View, 
My Artleſs Youth does other Paths purſue. 


And now, my Muſe, obſerve an even Pace, 

Nor dare attempt a bold Pindaric ' Race, 

But tell, ſoft as my Love, and tender as my Vows, 

How firſt I came the Paſſion to eſpouſe; 
How fikſt I came to let the Tyrant ſeize, _ 
How firſt the God Poſſeſſion took, and rob'd me ol my 
3 N 8 e. 
Celinda, who does ev'ry Charm poſſeſs, 


Whom ev'ry Grace with Native Beauty dreſs, 
Form'd to o' ercome and conquer ev'ry Swain, 
And reign the Miſtreſs of the Neighb' ring Plain: 
.Form'd tor a pleaſing and a tender Friend, 
Whoſe Wit can Converſation recommend; 
Free in Diſcourſe, and eaſie of Addreſs, 
And underſtands the happy Art to pleaſe: 
In whoſe ſoft Language ſtrongeſt Reaſon lies, 
Bright as her Soul, and piercing as her Eyes. 
It was from hence that T was firſt undone; 


| From thoſe lov'd Eyes my Ruin firſt begun. 
=. "Ne 8 
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8 LOVER vanguiſh d. 


With Joy at firſt I view'd the beauteous Maid, 
\nd was with Pleaſure by her Charms betray'd: _ 
My Artleſs Youth unguarded caught the Flame, 

But an Admirer firſt, a Lover ſoon became; 

ell pleas'd a while to have her Charms in View, | 
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V hilſt ev'ry Look reſtord them back anew; 
Charm reſtor'd, encreas'd my Flame, and ev'ry 
5 (Paſhon drew: 
Nor thought as yet what Lovers muſt endure, + 
hat Toil and Pain before they gain the Shoar, ( 
they reach the happy Port, and Shipwreck fear 
N (no more: 
Nor knew as yet tlie ſleepleſs anxious Night, 
Nor tedious Day, which to no Joys invite; 
Nor yet the Anguiſh, Sighs, the many Fears, 8 
Nor the huge Train of ſure diſtracting Cares, 
To wiſh and hope, yet in Return to find Sa 
Anger, or Hate, or an indifferent Mind. 05 
(Indifffrence-.- Curſe on the Name! O fatal Ill 531 
Which does my Soul with unknown Horror fill, & 
Deſtroys my Hopes, and all my Pleaſures kill.) Yj- 
Nor theſe, nor other Pangs which Lovers prove, 
When they are enter'd in the Field of Love, 
But a ſoft Joy diffus'd throughout my Soul, 
And no unwelconte Thought did yer controul: 
But ah! too ſoon the pleating Proſpect's loſt, 
And I by ev'ry lawleſs Paſſion toſs d. 
Reaſon, the Guide and Guardian of the Mind, 
Can now no more my byaſs'd Thoughts confine? 
The Wretch enſlav'd, defpiſes Liberty, : 
Whilſt ey*ry calmer Thought does from him fly... 
I footl'd andentertain'd the fatal Fire, | 


Cheriſh'd a groundleſs Hope, enlarg'd a vain Deſire ; + 2 


Tho? Doubts and Fears did then begin to ſeize, , - 
And wracking Thoughts deſtroyd my former 22 | 


— — nn 
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Defeat, & c. 


Toe difinal Cares told my approaching Fate, 


AoC my good Genius whiſper'd a Retreat; 
Pet ſuch a mad unthinking Fool was I, Th. 
Phat deſperate, - I thought to ruin all my Joy+ 
Neglected Friendſhip, flighted Company, * 
And did to unfrequented Places fly; | 
I ?0o ſolitary Groves, and lonely Fields, 
(Which pleaſing Sadneſs to the Lover yields) . 
And there recount to ev'ry Herb and Tree 
How much I love, and how unkind is ſhe : 
Who ſadly liſten to my endleſs Moan, | 
Aud in ſoft. Murmurs bend their Branches down. 
The tuneful Birds their Artleſs Notes prepare, 
To ſooth my Grief, allay my killing Care: 
But all-in vain; nor Woods; nor Shady Groves, 
Nor all the mild Retreats of happy Love's; | 
The Nymph alone, the cruel wes Maid, 
Can heal the Wound that by her Charms was made. 


But'tis deny?d! Adieu to Love and Toy; | | | 
Adieu, the blooming Hopes which long did me em- 


DE | 95 (ploy: 
Adieu to purling Streams that in Meanders play, | 


Ws . To darkeſt Groves preſerving Night in Day ; 


To all the Charming Choireſters that ſing,,  - 
To Nature's ev'ry Glory that adorns the Spring: 
To ſilent Grotto's, and to ſafe Retreats, ; 
Which oft have been the penſive Lover's Seat; 
To ey'ty Rural Pleaſure, Ruſtick oy, | 
To, Poetry, and to the Am'tous Boy. 


py © 


A long Adieu, Adieu to all the Sweets of Love, 
Flt now the rigid Path of Bus'neſs prove. 
Teil for dull Wealth, and by my Labours find 


4. 


Reſt from my anxious Cares, Peace to my reſtleſs Min yg 45 
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— O common Art's requird | # 
o tell FR much you are admir'd, 0 5 ; 
And that your Charms do ſhine fo bright, ds 
Let me take Breath) tis ſuch a N | 
Tho' *tis your Pow'r alone can do't; 
Viz.) make; a Presbyter Poet. n 
Jor do I fear that you'll be cor 
hen 1 proclaim what you enjoy: Vo hr. O'S, 
ho' you ſo well do know your Worth, - 1 
That needleſs is its ſetting for tin 
ou know how much each Smile deferves, « 
And when a Lover from his Duty ſwerves;. -.._.. Wo, 
ow many Sighs for one kind Glance, | 
And that affected too per Chance: 8 4:46 
ow many Nights they muſt deſpairr, 4 
er they're reliev'd by tender Airs 9 5 
er ſcornful Caſt muſt be laid b77ʒꝛ : 
\nd tender Look to them apply. , WAA 


Kiadans by theſe, ** As Merits; 77 * RIF 
ou have fo ſtrangely rais'd A 
hat Troth, I ean't but boldly tell, 


, 


n no poor bumble gerel, 2 

hat now I come es Demand 5 1 3 

f Heart which Pve ſo juſtly earn'd; TS 

or know, Pve been your eaſie Tool, * ** 35 E 
ſordid, humble, down-right Fol, 3 * 


ave figh'd and vow*d, have wept and ay 
ind all to move the ftubborg Maid 3 
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14 be SMILE. 
Tho? no Acroſtick, whining Madrigal, 

1 3 Rhiming Sonet, ever told my Tale; 
et with unmanly Weakneſs have I bow'd, 
And dully told how much, how well I lov'd. 


He dreads your Look, he fears your Frown, 
And dies if you ſhou d him diſown. 


+ Confuſion! can you love a Man fo baſe, 
Who whining tells you that he is an Aſs? 
Slight him, and from the deſpicable fly, 

As too ridiculous for Company. | 


But ſtay! ?tis done; my ſelf I will reclaim, 
Nor poorly die, for Celia's feign'd Diſdain. 
Tho? ev'ry Art you uſe, and do. whate'er you can 
I'll be my ſelf again, and reaſſume the Man. 
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Ihe Mourning Cupid: Or 
Aabvice uo Venus. Occa 
I . fond by the breaking 0 


a AMOUR. 


OW mourn thou God of Love, and penſivelic 
ID And all the Triumphs of thy Mother die: 
} _* May blackeſt Night infe& her Flow'ry Plains, 

And Storms root up her Groves which fhelter'd ſigh 
Bi, 1 pew * Vr e (ing Swain 
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N g 
fay Lovers Vows, which Grac'd her Sacred Sha de, 
he Tears and Prayers upon her Altars laid, © _ 
Made by kind Youths, whoſe Souls at firſt were 
4» , (rene _- 
or tender Love, and now by Beauty warmdʒ 
May they no more, to grace her Walks appear, 7 
But ſcorning of her Aid, diſſolve to Air; | | 
And thou, weak Boy, thy boaſted Bow untye, - 
And all thy Arrows caſt, as uſeleſs, by. 
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To Cetherea's Groves no more ye Youth repair; 

Let Altars ſmoak no more, no more aſcend a Prayer»: '_ {| 
he Scene is chang'd and Beauty now no more 23 

Is gain'd by tender Love, but chain'd to yellow Ore. 


Oh Venus] wou'dſt thou yet a Goddeſs be, 

preſerye the Honour once was due to the, 

With Time change Scenes, and now do thou appear 
hang'd from thy ſelf, as we from what we were. 

Inſtead of Groves let Coach and Six be ſeen, 

Tine Flanders Jades, that ftalk with haughty Mein. 

For flow'ry Walks, and ſweet enamePd Meads, 8 

Let Pearls and Diamonds rear their ſparkling Heads. 
he gentle Streams that murm'ring ſoftly flow, 

And fill the dying Swain with tender Woe, 

Let all their Sands converted be to Gold; 

hen Venus, thou ſhalt reign, and uncentrouPd, » 

O'er all Mankind bear Rule, whilſt ſuppliant they 

Shall cringe for ſordid Gain, and practice to obey. 
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PE 1 On purpoſe to decei\ ( # 3 5 
7 * ſoon * as. I to love began, * f | '2 1 
Ee: 1 ben you began eee 232 


3 - Cates, you' muſt blame yout yy > * 
PF”: Rilidrths has its certain "Va ee % 
! - = : 25 Eder we the Joys Ma ae * 22208 5 5 
1 5 Had you not chert rh feigned Hate 5 10 
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